jt uk jCLVfiu jsar i uj 

ft cvvd prims, and dried cakes: a captaine^Godsligkt thefevil. 
laines wil make the word as odious as the word occupy, which 
was an excellent good wordc before it was il forted, therefore 
captains had needc look too t. 

Bard . Pray thee go downe good Ancient. 

Falsi. Hearke thee hither miftri&Dol. : ' 

Titt. Not f y I tell thee what corporal! Bardolfe, I could 
teare her, He be reuengde of her. 

‘ Bo y Pray thee go downe. 

Pish- lie fee her damncl Plutoes damnd lake by this 

had to t!f infernal deep, with erebus & tortures vilealfo : hoJde 
•hookc and Iine,fay Ldownc, downe dogges,do wnefaterskue 
wenot Ilirenhcrc: 

Host. Good captaine Peefell be quiet, tis very late V faith, I 
befeeke vou now aggranate your ch.oller. 

Pift Thefe be good humors indecdc,fhal pack-horfes,and 
hdllow pamperd iades of Aha which cannot goe but thirtic 
inilea dayjcompare with Cxfars and with Canibals , andtro* 
iant Greekes?nav rather damne them with King c^ciberus,and 
letthe Welkin roare,fhall vvefall foulefortoies? 

Hofl. B v my troth captaine, thefe are very bitter worck 

'Bard* Be gone good Ancient, this will grow' to a brawfc 
anon. 

Ptfl . Men like dogges giue crownes like pins, haue wenot 
Kircnhere? 

He'll.. A my word Captaine, theres none fuch here, what 
the goodyeare dowou thinke I would denie henror Gods fake 
be quiet. 

c Pifl . Then feed and be fat, my faire Calipolis , come giucs 
(bmc facke, fi fortune me torment e (per at o me contento , fearewe 
brode fidesrnoJet thefiend giuefire, giue me fornefackc,and 
(weet hart, lie thou there, come we to ful points herc?andarec v 
oeteraes, no things? 

Falfl. PiftoIJ would be quiet. 

Pift , Sweet Knight, I kifle thy neaffe, what, we haue ieenc 

the feuen ftarres. 


ZW.For Gods fake thrufthhn down ftaricsj cannot indurc 
fuch a furtian rafcall, 

7>//?Thmfthim downe ftaircs, know we not Gallowav 

2'2'es ? * 


nagges? 


Falfl. Oyaite him downe Bardolfe like a flioue-groat fliil. 

tilin’ "here" d 3 ^ n ° th " 1S but f P eakc nodlin S> a flaaU be no- 

“Bard Come, get you downe rtaires, 

HP ™ hat N* we haue incifion? fliaR we imbrew* tbea 
death rocke me a lleepe, abridge my doleful] daies : whr then 

F°fd lf eies g°odly fluffe toward. 

Falfl. Giue me my rapier, boy. 

2? I P«v thee Iacke I pray thee do not drawe. 
tal. Get you downe (hires. 

Fal. Haue you turnd him out a doorcs? 

n,o!£. YafitAnWsd ™" k '0'o 0 i UM h m h; m6il h 

Fal. A rafcall to brnue me? 

fiveatff , come kt me w^c fhy i&ce^c P °° rC ^ ^ tb ° U 
chopsrarogue, yfaith IlouerhL tu’ co,nc on y°u horfone 
aprof Trov.woorth fiueof aI ’ thoi,art « valoro UMs He- 
Aen the nine Worthies, a v ill^ne ^ ^ tImeS better 

ro ? l,ci ^ blanket. 


can- 


Eoy. 




